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sand young men and women selected for slave labor; they were set free and safely hidden in the forests.
One transport after another was arriving from Warsaw, where the Germans were pushing fast toward the center of the city It was dawning when I came to the gate to look for Barbarka among die newcomers. I did not find her, but I heard there were some refugees from the Uyaz-dov Hospital which was to ha\e been my hospital Excited and tearful, I went in quest of people who might know what had happened to General Christopher I came across Dr. Lesniak, General Christopher's assistant, and he told me their story.
The Uyazdov Hospital had been burned in the first days of the Uprising It was moved then to Pulawska Street, to a large apartment house, and it was there that the Germans had taken him and his companions
"Did you manage to evacuate all the wounded?" I asked.
Dr. Lesmak looked at me with bloodshot eyes.
**Not the typhus and the dysentery* cases," he said granty *The ward for the contagious diseases was on the street floor of that building on Pulawska Street The Germans learned about it They ordered us out A few of them put on masks They brought some cans of gasoline or something like that, and told us that these were the best doctors for this sort of disease. They sprayed the ward and the sickbeds with the inflammable fluid. Then they set fire to tike ward/*
Involuntarily I started, letting out an exclamation of incnedudity. Dr. Lesniak looked at me again.
T know, I know," he said in a very tired voice. "You ckm*t believe rt No one wifl perhaps. Some people can't. But I swear to you, I swear on all that's holy and sacred and worth loving, that it happened on Pulawska Street, and that I speak the truth."
About eighty per cent of the people in the transports